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INCREDIBLE! | TAKE А ONE DAY TRIP TO INNER BORNEO TO | From The Vault of Horror #23 (1952) 
STUDY HEADHUNTING AND WHEN IGET BACK LOOK WHATS | "Toons cover art ty Howor #28 1962): 
HAPPENED! THAT ЗИМУ SNEAK, THE CRYPTKEEPER,NOT | “А Stitch in Time!" art by Johnny Craig. 
SATISFIED WITH HAVING TWO LET- '99**/,o:96 Pure Horror!" art by Jack Davis. 
TER PAGES IN HIS INFERIOR RAG “Dead Wait!" art by Jack 

TO MY ONE ІМ MY SPLENDI- d "'Staired. . .in Horror!" art by Graham Ingels. 





THE TRAGEDY OF FRANKENSTEIN 


by Jim Twitchell we encourage young readers to share their Е.С. 
Бн асас halt fella. 
To understand what is going on in traditional horror 





book, 
Pleasures: — ла hare published 
by University Press. In it he makes some in- 


martyr who is supposed to sutter most. 
With this in mind, we turn to the infancy of the most 
"incredible пик” in our folklore—the 
Frankenstein monster. First, he has not always been so 
inarticulate as he now appears; in fact, before 
Hollywood lobotomized him, he was far and away the 
aspect that bothers many parents today—is most erudite of monsters, birthed from a specific work, 
Gladstone's E.C. pee али re It is for that (continued on inside back cover) 
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JAMMED TOGETHER IN A DINGY, 
FOUL-SMELLING LOFT IN THE 
FACTORY DISTRICT, TEN GIRLS. 
LABORIOUSLY BENT OVER THEIR 
DANGEROUSLY OBSOLETE SEWING 
MACHINES... THE CLATTER ОҒ 
WHICH FORTUNATELY MUFFLED 
THEIR ANGRY MUTTERINGS FROM 
THE EARS OF THEIR EMPLOYER... 


НЕҢ HEH! "SEW' NICE TO SEE YOU AGAIN f SINCE THE LAST TIME WE 
MET I'VE SPENT A GREAT DEAL OF TIME PROWLING THROUGH MY PRIVATE 
COLLECTION OF HORROR TALES THAT I KEEP HERE IN THE VAULT... АМО 
I'VE REALLY COME UP WITH A ООРУУ THIS STORY TAKES PLACE IN 

THE YEARS JUST BEFORE WORLD WAR I, AND TELLS A TERRIFYING 

YARN THAT OCCURRED IN ONE OF OUR NATION'S SWEAT.SHOPS I 

ICALL IT... 


A ІЛ IN TIME? 


OH, неск/ мү THESE MACHINES / А NEEDLE 
THREAD BROKE SNAPPED ON MINE YESTERDAY. 
AGAIN f NEARLY PUT MY EYE сит! 








FOURTEEN HOURS THE LEAST WR. 
А DAY, SIX DAYS А LASCH COULD 0015 
WEEK! AND ALL WE Give us SAFE 
GET 15 S/¥ DOL- MACHINES TO 
LARS! IT'S WORK WITH! 
SLAVE LABORS 


IF WE ALL | NO...IF WE QUIT, 
QUIT, МЕО EASILY FIND 


Fix MR. <” TO TAKE OUR 
PLACES! AND 
THEN WHERE 
WOULD WE ВЕ? 


X CERTAINLY 
НОРЕ I'M AROUND 
WHEN ІТ НАР- 
PENS! I WOULDNT 
Miss IT Ton THE 


I COULD DO WITH 


OUT SAFE MACHINES... 


BUT I'M SURE WE 
DESERVE MUCH 

BETTER LIGHTING 
I'M GOING BLINO’ 


SLOWLY BUT SURELY 
WE ALL ARE! BUT 
THERE'S NO USE СОМ- 
PLAINING! NOTHING 


CAN BE DONE 
ABOUT IT \ 


I JUST DONT | NONE OF US 
LIKE THE WAY 

НЕ BULLIES 

US... PUSHES 

US AROUND! DESERVES! 





STOP FUMBLING.” WHAT АВЕ AND YOU! STOP WASTING TIME ¢ 
YOU'RE MAKING МЕ LOSE MONEY^ 
STUPIO WOMEN.. SIT HERE ат 
GOSSIP ALL DAY LONG! WE: 


TOR | 


TAKE САВЕ ОҒ 
ANYTHING? ^ 





“ET ном GET BAOK TO WORK! 
„АМО THE REST OF YOU 
ANOTHER NEEDLE, 
YOU'LL HAVE TO Д 
PAY FOR iT! Ag 


НЕ DOOR SLAMMED SHUT BEHIND THE SELFISH 
МА, ГАЗОН, AND IN THE FACTORY ROOM ITSELF 
AN OMINOUS HUSH PREVAILED, EAOH GIRL WAS 
ALONE WITH HER THOUGHTS... AND YET THEIR 
THOUGHTS WERE AS ONE. THE CHATTER ОҒ 


THE SEWING —— АОСЕНТЦАТЕО THE 
DISMAL SILENGE.. 





MARTHA INJUREDJ 


MACHINE 
SHATTERED! 
LOOK AT 

HER HANDS 


Қақ \ 
| КУУР, 
lAa SIA 
CAN'T WORK IS NO REASON FOR THE 


YOU CLUMSY IDIOTS WHAT DO" 
YOU THINK THIS PLACE /$, A PLAY- 
ROOM Pf I PAY YOU TO PRODUCE, REST OF YOU TO STOP! GET BACK 
NOT TO FOOL AROUND, DAMAGING چ‎ 1 


DON'T YOU COME WHINING TO ME BANS NEGLIGENCE! IF YOU THINK 
ГИ GOING TO PAY TO HAVE THAT 
MACHINE REPAIRED, YOU'RE CRAZYS 


FOR SYMPATHY! IT'S YOUR OWN 
FAULT FOR BEING SO CARELESS / NMACHINE IS 
THE COST 15 COMING OUT OF YOU 


ЈЕ YOU HAD BEEN PAYING ATTENTION | SO OLD/ 
T. r SALARY! уы, 
^l 





WELL, YOU CANT WORK ON Y JHE SCRAP 
THE MACHINE, AND DON'T ФОХ. он, NO, 
TRY ТО TELL МЕ YOU HAVE MR. LASCH... 
TO 60 TO THE HOSPITAL f PLEASE! NOT 
YOUR HAND IS ALL RIGHT f THAT? м 
TEL: PUT YOU ON THE 

k SCRAP BOXI 


НЕМ, HEHÍ NOW ISN'T MR. LASCH А NICE, 
LIKEABLE EMPLOYER? I BET HE'S THE KIND 
OF PERSON YOU'D JUST. ZOV£ TO 60 TO 
WORK ON! ER...I MEAN, GO TO WORK 
FOR НЕН, HEH! WELL, LET'S GET 
ON WITH THE STORY! AS THE 
SAYING GOES...'YOU AINT SEEN 

NOTHIN" ЕТ"! 


THE SCRAP BOX WAS MORE OF A PUNISH- 
MENT THAN ANYTHING ELSE, FOR THE ONE 
МНО ‘WORKED' ІТ WAS FORCED TO SIT ALONE 
ІҢ A CORNER, TO STRUGGLE WITH THE KNOT- 
TED, TANGLED THREADS..AND VERY OFTEN 
THE GIRL'S FRAYED NERVES SWAPPED UNDER 
THE INTENSE STRAIN AND FRUSTRATION... 


| 


NONSENSE! т оон'т ~ 

WANT TO HEAR ANOTHER 

worof EITHER YOU WORK 

ON THE SCRAP BOX, OR 
I'LL FIRE vou! 


(som) ALL RIGHT. 


THE SCRAP BOX WAS JUST WHAT ITS NAME 
IMPLIES. A BOX WHERE SCRAPS OF THREAD 
WERE THROWN FOR RE-USE! THE GIRL WHO 
“WORKED THE BOX' HAD TO SORT THE BITS 
OF THREAD, KNOT THEM TOGETHER, AND 
REEL THEM ONTO. SPOOLS ACCORDING TO 
THE VARIOUS HUES. 


WHAT ARE YOU GIRLS 
DOING AWAY FROM YOUR 
MACHINES ? YOU'RE HOLD- > FOR HER! SHE'S 
ING UP мү PRODUCTION’ Í HAD А NERVOUS 
AND WHAT'S THE BREAKDOWN! 
MATTER WITH 

HER ? 


МИ THE STRAIN 
WAS TOO MUCH 





NERVOUS BREAKDOWN? ВАН f. QUIET! GET BACK TO 
IT'S JUST ANOTHER EXCUSE TO WORK, ALL ОҒ YOU IWE 
GET OUT OF DOING HER WORK! „ < HAD ENOUGH OF THIS 
THE LAZY, 6000-РОВ- NOTHING ë LAYING DOWN ON THE 
- JoBf GET BACK ТО 
WORKS 


ФЕТ UP, YOU/ GET М SOB HE'S /WHUNAN ) НЕ CAN'T 
UPS GET TO WORKS ` Л GET UR I SAD! | CANT HE SEE SEE ANYTHING 
YOU'VE eor TO DON'T YOU KNOW YOU'RE SHE'S TOO SICK THAT STANOS 


PRODUCE, Y'HEARP COSTING ME MONEY ?? IN THE WAY OF 
PRODUCE 1 GET ИРУ HIS OWN SELF- 


NOS THAT'LL | | SNAP OUT OF /T/ DON'T PUT OW 
ONLY MAKE AW ACT WITH МЕГ YOU'RE GOING 
RIGHT BACK TO WORK, YOU LAZY, 
WORTHLESS THIN 





ALL RIGHT! X GAVE 
YOU A FAIR CHANCE! 
NOW YOU во 0077 
YOU'RE FIRED! 60 
ON! GET OUT OF 


BEEN RUN OVER 
BY THAT CARS 


NOW, THE REST OF You 
CLUMSY FOOLS, ФЕТ BUSY’ 
I WANT PRODUCTION, 
Y'HEAR 27 AND DON'T 

FEEL SORRY FOR THAT 
STUPID GIRL I JUST 
FIRED..'CAUSE THERE'S 

NO REASON FOR IT! 


MR. LASCH ANEW) THE NINE MADDENED GIRLS TURNED TO THE 
IT WASN'T SAFE TO NOW COWERING MR. LASCH! HE SENSEO THEIR 
LET HER OUT IN < НАТЕ..АМО AS THEY RUSHED НІМ, HE SCREAMED.. 
HER CONDITION f STAY AWAY 

irs MS FAULT! J| 57027 rw 


IM A BODY, THEY THRUST THE TERRIFIED 
SHOP OWNER ONTO ONE OF THE SEWING 
MACHINES! THEY POUNDED HIM WITH FISTS, 
CLAWED AT HIS FLESH IN THEIR LUST FOR 





Ін д РЕМ 5ЕСОМО5 THE GIRLS Ме. LASCH STAREO IN HORROR... 
HAD FLED! THE FLAMES LEAPED BUT HIS MOUTH MADE NO SOUND... 
AND ROARED WITH FURY THROUGH š FOR HIS LIPS HAD BEEN STITCHED 

THE TINDER-BOX SHOP...WHILE ом № J TOGETHER 

THE SEWING MACHINE A FIGURE | 

STIRRED... 


WITH His FEET HOBBLED AND HIS HANDS SEWN 
TOGETHER, HE STUMBLED CLUMSILY IN HIS FRANTIC 
ATTEMPT TO ESCAPE THE BLAZING INFERNO f 
SUDDENLY, HE STAGGERED INTO A ROW OF SHELVES... 
A LARGE SCRAP BOX CRASHED DOWN... 


НЕ GNARLED THREADS САЗСАОЕО UPON HIM, 
ENTANGLING HIM IN A WEB OF HIS OWN MAKING! HIS 
PROGRESS STOPPED AND HIS STITCHED FINGERS 
GROPED DESPERATELY TO FREE HIM OF THE ENTWIN- 
ING THREADS... 





HEH, HEH, HEH! WELL, А STITCH IN TIME SAVES 
NINE...NINE G/RLS,THAT 15! HE WHO LASCH 
LASCHT, LASCHT BEST, THEY SAY... BUT DON'T 
ASCH LASCH, CAUSE HE AIN'T TALKIN’ OH, I 
BET TWAT GAG MEEDLED YOU! ANYWAY, AT LEAST 
MR, LASCH WASN'T THREAD~ 
SARE...WHEN HE DIED! 
HEH, HEH! NOW I'LL TURN 
YOU OVER TO THE CAYPT- 
KEEPER, WHO HAS ANOTHER 
ONE OF HIS FAIRY TALES 
FOR YOU! SEW, SEW LONG 
FOR NOW! HEH, HEH,HEH! 





READY FOR ANOTHER MA/R-RAISING TERROR-TALE FROM MY VAST COLLECTION THAT I KEEP HERE ІН МҮ 
—— СОМЕ INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR SIT DOWN NEXT TO YOUR HOST-IN-HORROR... THE - 
PER. ..AND I'LL BEGIN THE BLOOD-CURDLING LITTLE YARN I CALL... 


522% PURE HORRORS. 


GRAND А YEAR! PLENTY OF WINE. 
WOMEN...AND...WOLY COWS \_ 





CRIPES! І. ALMOST FORGOT: 
т. HAVE А DATE WITH THAT 


SPRINGING ОМ THE 
WROUGHT IRON LOUNGE CHAIR, 
ERNIE DARTS THROUGH THE 
FRENCH DOORS INTO HIS 


ACROSS THE THICKLY CAR- 
PETED LIVING ROOM, INTO THE 


SHOW GIRL TONIGHT! IVE 
JUST ENOUGH TIME TO 
SHOWER AND DRESS! 


MENT. 


ney! HOW САМ І TAKE А SHOWER WITHOUT 
ANY SOAP 7 WONDER IF THERE'S 
ANOTHER CAKE IN THE 


0 ELECTS ONE ANO CAREFULLY 
RTS ІТ INTO THE (ОСК ON ТНЕ CABINET 
DOOR’ THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN! T! CAB- 
INET 15 FILLED WITH SMALL RECTANGULAR 
CKAGE' === 


EXCEPT FOR THESE BARS OF SOAP! 
.I NEVER /NTENDED TO USE 


LAVISHLY FURNISHED APART- 


DRESSES ANO STEP! 

RICHLY TILED BLA 
ROOM x 
THAT'S FUNNY! SHE 

TOLD ME HER МАМЕ! ОН, 
WELL, LLL THINK OF 


INTO THE 


THE MAWAGER OF THE 
HUDSON SOAP FACTORY... 
WITHOUT А CAKE OF SOAP 


АН-НЕ WHAT DO Г CARE WOW, BENNY ! 
I 607 YOUR soe! NO ONE'S THE WISER / 
WHATS THE USE OF HANGING ON 








AS ERNIE SHUFFLES BACK ACROSS THE PLUSH 4 [BENNY ANDERSON WAS MANAGER OF THE 
LIVING ROOM, UNWRAPPING THE CAKE OF SOAP, | FACTORY BACK THEN! ERNIES JOB WAS To 
THE SOUND OF A TRUCK HORN BELCHES UP | |UNLOAD THE. TRUCKS HEAPED HIGH WITH 
FROM THE STREET BELOW! THE SOUND 13 A SCRAP MEAT THAT НАО BEEN COLLECTED 
FAMILIAR ONE TO ERNIE! THREE YEARS AGO... FROM BUTCHER SHOPS AND RESTAURANTS 
WHEN НЕ FIRST STARTED TO WORK AT THE HUD- THROUGHOUT THE CITY  ERNIE HATED THE 
SOAP FACTORY..IT MEANT... T 


MEANT з = — р ЖЕ” 
(pe MEY, ERNIE! LETS ч D Юу сноке... РЕМИ Lon 
Go! ANOTHER 3m. STUFF STINKS! ДА 7 
ұсы Z ' = 
4 р = 








T 
S 27; 
PLATFORM f NI 


EVER SMELL OLD DECAYING 
SCRAP MEAT, KIDDIES? ІР YOU 
HAVE, YOU KNOW WHY ERNIE 
НАТЕО Н! yout SOMETIMES 


ERNIE! WHEN YOU N/ 
ФЕТ THROUGH WITH MAPPEN TO 
m WIT MATTER, SCRAPS RE —* poss 


AFTER THE WATER IN THE VATS САМЕ TO А 
BOIL, THE FAT AND OILS IN THE MEAT ROSE 
TO THE SURFACE OF THE BUBBLING LIQUID... 

















The Complete @ Library 








If you like the book you're holding, then you'll love this comprehensive collection of every 
E.C. New Trend and New Direction comic book, packaged in 13 deluxe, slipcased sets, 
as illustrated above. 


These oversized, 9" x12" sets consist of 53 hardbound books, Smythe-sewn for durability, 
and printed in black and white, so the fine craftsmanship of the E.C. artists can be studied 
and enjoyed to its fullest. All covers are in brilliant full color! 


Because of the care and expense that goes into ргодиста each set, the retail price ranges 
from $50, for the two-book sets, to $110 for the five-book sets 


These books are not sold in chain bookstores, but,are available only from the publisher 
and selected comic book specialty shops. For complete information, write to: 


Russ Cochran, Publisher Р.О. Box 469 West Plains, MO 65775 





THEN THE WATER WAS DRAINED 
OFF FROM THE BOTTOM OF 
THE MASSIVE BOILING KET- 
TLES AND ТНЕ REMAINING 
MOLTEN FATS AND OILS WERE 
SAPO! ~ 


LYE. ж» 





THE RAW SOAP МАЗ PER- 
FUMED AND RUN OUT ONTO 
COLD ROLLERS WHERE !T 
SOLIDIFIED! THE HARDENED 
SOAP WAS THEN FLAKED OFF 
THE ROLLERS AND PRESSED 
AMILIAR SOAP 
CMON! LET'S KEEP IT 
MOVING! LET'S GET THOSE 
CAKES TO THE WRAPPING 
MACHINE f 


ERNIE DESPISED BENNY 
ANDERSON! BENNY WAS CON- 
STANTLY ON HIS NECK... МАК- 
ISI rouse TOR. 
WHAT DO YOU 

MEAM, YOU WENT 

OUT FOR A SMOKE? 

114 TELL YOU 

WHEN YOU CAN 

TAKE A BREAK f 








BUT IN SPITE OF BENNY ANDERSONS CON- 
STANT NAGGING, ERNIE CONTINUED TO 
ADVANCE HIMSELF ІН THE HUOSON SOAP 
FACTORY! SOON, HE BECAME ASSISTANT 
MANAGER... 
50 NOW YOU'RE MY 
ASSISTANT, EM, 
ERNIE? WELL, YOU'D 
BETTER KEEP ОМ 
THE BALL." 


DON'T WORRY, 
BENNY! I KNOW 
YOU'D LIKE TO GET 

A/D ОР МЕ! 


A CAPABLE WORKER! BUT WHAT JUNDERSTAND, 
CAN I 202 ANDERSON'S JOB MR. HUDSON fj 
WOULD ВЕ YOUR WEXT STEI 
BUT HE'S WOT LEAVING! 





“THE OLD MAN WAS RIGHT! BENN 
THERE тон X НЕ WASN'T 
t BECOME 


NLESS SOMETHING HAPPENED 
HIM WHAT IF HE...JUS' 
DISAPPEARED i 


RNIE MADE UP HIS MINO НЕ WAS GOING 
"LL BENNY ANDERSON! IT WOULD BE EAS 
VERY EASY! ONE NIGHT..AFTER THE FACTORY 

WAS DESERTED..ERNIE RETURNED! BENNY'O 
3 НЕ INVENTORY... 

WHAT WAS THAT? WHO...WHOS THERE? 
OH..IT'S YOU? WHAT ARE YOU DOING...HERE... 
THIS TIME OF... ERNIE. WHAT ARE 

YOU DOING WITH THAT ДАЛЕЕ? 








ERNIE BROUGHT THE KNIFE 
DOWN...AGAIN AND AGAIN... 
UNTIL BENNY'S LIFELESS B 
LAY COVERED WITH BLOOD! 





IT TOOK ERNIE ALMOST AN 
HOUR TO DISMENBER BENNY'S 
BODY! THEN НЕ FILLED THE 
VAT WITH WATER AND FIRED 





AFTER THE WATER CAME TO А 
BOIL, AND THE FATS AND OILS 
GATHERED ON THE SURFACE, 

ERNIE OPENED THE DRAIN-OFF 


THEN HE CARRIED THE CORPSE 
TO THE RENDING VATS... 
THERE'LL ВЕ WOTHING LEFT 
OF YOU WHEN ZW THROUGH, 


IT. 


OF THE HUDSON 
FACTORY ! 


CONTINUED THE З0АР-МА! 
THE FATS AND OILS RENOERED 
NNYS REMAINS... 


ООЖ AT YOU, BENNY! 
LOOK AT YOU WOW?” JUST A COUPLE 
DOZEN CAKES OF SOAP! 


THE HUDSON SOAP FACTORY 
PROMOTION, С. 

THAT SOON BROU! 
URIOUS АРАПТМЕ! 


AND WITH HIS 

THE FABULOUS SALARY 
HIM THE CLOTHES, LUX. 
AND THE WILD LiF! 





+. AND WHEN YOU DON'T SHOW 
UP FOR WORK FOR A FEW 
DAYS, TLL BE MANAGER 


VALVE AND THE RENDERED 
REMAINS OF BENNY ANDERSON 
RE RUN OFF INTO THE WASTE, 

WHERE THEY MIXEO WITH 
THE REST OF THE DAYS REN- 
SCRAPS... fg а 
TOMORROW MORNING, BRIGHT 
AND EARLY, THEY'LL EMPTY 
THIS BIN AND CART IT 

AWAY. 


SOAP 


А ERNIED 
THE BARS OF SOAP 
FROM BENNYS ME! 
WEIRD, STRANGE FASCINATION MADE HIM 
DECIDE... 
NO! I WON'T THROW THEM AWAY! тїш. 
KEEP THEM..TO AEMEMBER YOU ву! 


са 


ТНАТ НАО 


VIRGINIA! THAT'S HER НАМ 
ENBER f WHAT 


RNIE STEPS INTO ТНЕ BLACK- | | WITM THE TEMPERATURE ОҒ SUDDENLY, ERNIES EYES BEGIN 
THE SHOWER SPRAY TO HIS TO ITCH! FOOLISHLY, ME LIFTS 
А SOAPY HAND TO RUB THEM. 


CAREFUL! THEY 
CERTAINLY SEND UP SCALDING 
НОТ WATER IN THIS JOINT 


НЕ SOAP IN HIS EYES 8 LiKE 40/0: 
M 1$ EXCRUCIATING! ERNIE OROPS BLINDED, ERNIE FUMBLES FOR THE FAUCETS 
Је $0 Li INO ro но сы 


н ONE! HE TURNS IT. 





ом ,1 5.12.21 ГУД 104 ТАУ; 
YES! THEY'RE BURNING! 


— ORAT IT? 700 HOT! МУ 
EYES! MUST GET OUT OF HERE... 





ERNIE LAYS SPRAWLEO ON THE SMOOTH FLOOR ОҒ 
THE STALL SHOWER... HIS RIGHT LEG MORRIBLY 015- 
TORTED АМО — сз 


ERNIE, HIS EYES TORTURED WITH THE BURNING SOAP 
SUDS...HIS LEG PAINFULLY BROKEN ...THE SCALDING 
WATER STREAMING DOWN ON HIM..TRIES IN VAIN TO 
REACH FOR THE SHOWER DOOR! HE CANNOT LOCATE 


WHEN THE SUPERINTERDANT 
INVESTIGATED THE COMPLAINT 


THE SCALDING SHOWER OF HOT WATER POURS DOWN 
UPON THE CRUMPLED SCREAMING FIGURE 


eet a 


SLOWLY, THE STEAMING WATER BEGINS TO FILL UP THE 
STALL SHOWER, RISING UP THE THRASHING FIGURE 
UNTIL IT REACHES HIS BEET-RED РАСЕ... 


¿KIP смет | 
1 DROWN? J 
e V 24 


E. 


НЕН, HEH! YEP! ERNIE MÁS LATE 
FOR HIS САТЕ THAT NIGHT! WELL... 
THAT'S WHAT HAPPENS WHEN А 
MURDERER WANTS TO COME 

SO BENNY FINALLY WORKED HIM- 
SELF INTO A LATHER AND GOT HIS 
REVENGE, ЕН? ALL I CAN SAY 15 
MORE POWDER TO нім... SOAP 
POWDER, THAT 157 





HERE'S A TALE THAT'S А REAL HAIR-RAISER! 
IT OUGHT TO RATE TOPS WITH YOU! I CALL IT. 


RED’ BUCKLEY ФТООО OVER THE PROSTRATE BODY OF 
нщ FORMER BOSS..THE PLANTATION OWNER ,E MIL 
DUVALf ^A TINY WHISP OF SMOKE ORIFTEO UPWARD 
FROM THE BLACK MUZZLE OF THE AUTOMATIC THAT 
‘REO’ HELD: FIRMLY IN HIS HAND. ..STILL POINTED 
AT THE DEAD FRENCH PLANTER 





THE DOOR ОҒ ТНЕ БАРЕ 


"RED WELD THE УБЕМЕТ-ВЕАСК 
OPENED, ANO" RED' REACHED 


SPHERE UP 60 THAT THE LIGHT 
FROM THE KEROSENE LAMP DANCED 
УА, TED. FOUR YEARS..| LOVER 178 GLEAMING SURFACE... | 
AND WOW IT'S MINES FINALLY...THE BLACK PEARL 
IS MINES LOOK AT ІТ, КОСИ! THERE 
? 18 WO PEARL IN THE WHOLE 
- 4 WORLD LIKE THIS ONES 
LEFT TO SIX... RIGHT š 
AIN то TEN... d 


GLUED TO THE SMALL 
"RED' HELD BETWEEN 


WHAT ARE YOU FRIGHTENED OF KULU 

DUVAL 13 DEAD.’ STOP ORINGING WE GO NOW! BOAT 
LIKE A FRIGHTENED MONKEY! COME READY? WE 80... 
OUT OF THERE f HERE, LOOK AT WUARRY-HURRY Z 
ИТГ MY BLACK PEARL f А 


WELL, omy ін 

р у? ОМ THE WHITE ЗА DAYS WE'LL ВЕ nn 
GOT ENOUGH FOOD - ВАМОВА AND I'LL 
AND WATER, ки у? BE CATCHIN' THAT 


STEAMER, Ен? 








As THE OUTRIGGER SKIMMED OVER THE CRESTS OF REDO WAITED THREE MONTHS IN BANGGAI FOR OUVAL 
THE INCOMING BREAKERS, 'REO' WATCHED THE FLICKER- ТО SHOW ИР! НЕ'р SPENT ALMOST A YEAR TRACING 
ING LIGHTS OF THE PLANTATION-HOUSE FADE INTO THE THE FABULOUS BLACK PEARL TO THIS FRENCH PLANTER... 
NIGHT f IT HAD BEEN FOUR YEARS AGO THAT HED FIRST YOU SURE HE'LL тм TELLIN" YUH, MR. BUCKLEY 
SEEN THE INTO — BE HERE? IT'S BEEN DUVAL COMES DOWN HERE 
Р ALMOST THREE MONTHS!) FROM HIS ISLAND TO BUY 
THERE SHE IS, MR. BUCKLEY! PROVISIONS REGULARLY f I 
THAT'S MY PLANTATIONS f DON'T UNDERSTANO WHY HE 
MEC AINT BEEN HERE...OH-OW! 
THERE HE COMES NOW f 








DuvAL' О BEEN THRILLED АТ Duvat's PLANTATION WAS LOCATED 

HAVING ANOTHER WHITE MAN ОН ONE OF THE MANY ISLANOS THAT 

ON THE ISLAND WITH HIM f HE'D MADE UP THE GROUP KNOWN AS THE 
SOELAS( THE PLANTATION ITSELF 
WAS WORKED BY NATIVES OF THE 
SURROUNDING ISLANDS.. 


Duval ANO BUCKLEY'O BECOME QUITE FRIENDLY IN 
ONE NIGHT,RED'O 


DUVAL'D SEEN SICK WITH SOME TROPICAL DISEASE! 
THAT WAS WHY HE'D BEEN DETAINED GETTING OOWN THE YEAR THAT FOLLOWEO! FINALLY, 
TO BANGGAI f AND THAT WAS WHY HE'D HIRED REDITHE WORKED THE CONVERSATION AROUND TO PRECIOUS 
РЕМЕЖО LEFT НІМ WEAK! RED COULD TAKE OVER THE 

PHYSICAL, WORK OF RUNNING THE PLANTATION FOR 


DON'T WORRY, DUVALS I'LL 
MAKE ҰМ TOE THE LINE! 


BLACK PEARL, 
DUVAL? YOU'VE 1 HAVE... 
ФЕЕМ ONE? SEEN ОНЕ! ЇЙ 


BE HOUSE-BOY... 
WHO'S OUT THERE? SERVANT... ANYTHING 
COME OUT OF THOSE „ТО YOU, MISSAH f 


OKAY,KULU' YOU САМ STAY f 
BUT KEEP OUT OF MY HAIR, SEE? 


I re у D 
Y 6 џ = 
VOU ASKED ME ONCE EEF І W YEAH.OUVAL! 
( EVER ЗАМ А BLACK PEARL, «d I REMEMBER! / Ы 
W'SIEU? YOU REMEMBERE? Jia & | 
z ? 


E ( у А f on,No,w'sIEU! THE PEARL 1$ `\/ ОМ. YEAH I‏ کی ا 
S WORTH A FORTUME WE ARE‏ 
TWO MEN ALOWE ON THEES‏ 
ISLAND! IT WOULD BE FOOL/SW‏ 
FOR ME TO TELL YOU WHERE‏ 
X KEEP ІТ? NOT THAT І‏ 
DON'T TRUST You...‏ 





ANOTHER YEAR'D GONE BY BEFORE 
RED'O FINALLY FOUND OUT. 


THAT I$ WHERE I 


‘SEE THAT PICTURE... KEEP THE BLACK 


Duvat'p FALLEN FOR IT HE'D GONE TO THE SAFE... 





LOADED GUN IN HAND... AND TAKEN OUT THE BLACK 
PEARL... 
IT'S BEAUTIFUL, 
DUVALÍ LOOKS 
LIKE IT'S WORTH 
A FORTUNES 


AT LEAST A QUARTER OF А 
MILLION, M'SIEU f 


NO, КОШ! I MEAN IF I 
WANTED TO GET TO BANGGAJ] THERE IN AAT/VE 
SECRETLY.. WITHOUT САМОЕ. „ MISSAM. 

ATTRACTING ATTENTIONS TRIP LONG.. THREE 


DAYS MAYBE... 


T COULD TAKE YOU 





Вит RED'D GOTTEN THE INFORMATION HE'D WANTED 
HE'D MEMORIZED THE COMBINATION OF THE SAFEf 
НОЖА. THAT WAS LEFT WAS TO MAKE ARRANGE- 


І WANTED TO GET AWAY FROM / MOTOR LAUNCH, 
MISSUH BUCKLEY! 

THAS HOW HE GO 

ALLA TIME... 


EVERYTHING МАЗ ЗЕТ! RED'D WAITED FOR THE 
ANNUAL STEAMER ТО COME TO BANGSA! f THEN,FOUR 


Г” GET THAT OUTRIGGER, KULU! 
===) 
meo ЕРЕ. 


peti 


Ано NOW IT WAS OVER RED 

MAD THE PEARL AND KULU 

WAS PADDLING WIM TOWARD 

BANGGAI THE LIGHTS OF 

DUVAL'S PLANTATION WERE 
ГА 


LOOK AT iT, куш! THERE'S 
WO PEARL IN THE WHOLE 
WORLD LIKE THIS one! AND 
т. WORKED LONG, тоо... 
FOUR YEARS. TO 

etr irf 


KULU REMAINED SILENT НЕ 
STARED OUT OVER THE VAST 
EXPANSE OF WATER AS RED 


DONT KNOW ММУ YOU 


HUNG AROUND Аз LONG 
AG YOU DID; KULU! т. 
TREATED YOU PRETTY 
ROUGH someTines! 


Д; 


BUT GROWING EVER STEADILY 


LOUDER... THE THROB OF DRUMS DRIFTED 
ACROSS THE TOSSING BLACK EXPANSE... 


^ KULU? 2 


KULU? WHERE АЛЕ YOU 
TAKING ME? 


? MST NATI 
DRUMS WE'RE HEADED TOWARD TH 


KULU DID NOT ANSWER! UP 
АНЕАО, DANCING LI 

D THE GLOOM.. — — 

R, KULU? YOU SORE 

AT ME? DOW'T WORRY! ти. 
PAY YOU OFF IN BANGGAIf 
гы. TAKE 6000 CARE 
OF vou! ти 


THE ISLAND LOOMED UP BEFORE THE. 
FIRES LIT UP THE 
GLEAMING, DANCI 

AROUND! KULU STOOD OVER TME 


CH...ILLUMINATING THE 
Figures! KLEY 


MACHETE IN HIS HAND REFLECTING Ti 
T... 


KULUI MY 600" 


; ` 
T мат LONG TIME 


WHAT АЛЕ YOU 
GONG TO DOP 


INNING NATIVES 
HERED AROUND KULU 
НЕ HELD THE HEAD With 
THE AED HAIR 
ALL OF THEM TO 8: 


YEARS Г WAIT.. 
WOW, IT i$ MINES 
NO HEAD IN ALL 
THE SOELAS LIKE TA/S 
ONE ^ 


WEH, HEH! ҮЕР, KibbiES f 
THAT'S THE STORYÍ RED 
DIDN'T USE HIS HEAD! w 
НЕ МАО, НЕ WOULD HAVE 
REALIZED THAT WE AND 


TURN YOU OVER TO 
THAT WAG, THE 





Tee cao. CORNER 
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НЕЕ, НЕЕ? WELL, THE F/RE 'S LIT UNDER МУ CAULDRON AGAIN SO COME INTO THE WAUNT OF FEAR 
YEP... IT'S ME... ГМЕ OLD ЖУТОМ... READY ТО DISH OUT ANOTHER OF MY CRAZY CONCOCTIONS OF 
CADAVEROUS COM POUNDINGS DEALING WITH DISMAL DELVINGS INTO THE DEPRESSIVES EVERYBODY 


READY ? GOOD! THEN I'LL BEGIN THE MAD MORSEL OF MORBIDITY І CALL... 


LATE HUSBAND! A GROTESQUE SMILE CURLED OVER HEF 
HARO-LOOKING РАСЕ! THE BITING NOVEMBER WIND 
ISWEPT ACROSS THE MOUNDS OF BROWNING GRASS, 
WHISTLING BETWEEN THE SILENT HEADSTONES! THERE 
WAS A CRISP, CRUNCHING SOUND ON THE GRAVEL PATH, 
BEHIND HER! IRMA TURNED. 


On! L.IM AWFULLY Y THAT'S ALL RIGHTS 
SORRY, MA'AM/ I DIDN'T 2 I WAS JUST LEAVING 
f MEAN TO... INTERRUPT... 
14 ru 
b>. 4 / 


= Ф 





АМА EYED T ILD-FACED ves! r FELT Y 1 мошокт 
LY ARRIVED GENTLEMAN! TERRIBLE (MISS A sunDAYf 
ETHE, WAS 50 
D IRMA EXPECTED НІМ ooo! £... £ 
TO BURST OUT CRYING ANY l HAVE NOTHING 
MINUTE! THEN SHE NOTIC 
THE GRAVE BESIDE HER L 
s 
MEADSTONE NEW 
f SHE WOODED 


ves! му WIFE 
SHE СРЕО ABOUT A 

MONTH 4607 

I..I СОМЕ WERE 


X СОМЕ НЕЋЕ... 
EVERY SUNDAY’ 


THAT'S ALL I. 


он, MR. HORNSBY! YOU'RE 


30 CLEVER..TO THINK OF RAVES! THEN ТАМА 
THAT! X WOULDN'T НА тен 


NOT IN A MILLION YEAR u y 
AR 
| — 
H 3 5 ли! 
4 А = 








WOULD YOU, MR. Y NOT AT ALL, MRS. ) МА. HORNSBY'S CAR WAS WAITING OUTSIDE THE 
LEECHMAN! I'D BE 
НАРРУ TO! IF T 
YOU'RE FINISHED? CHAUFFEUR SAT RIGIOLYÝ 
— TWELVE CYLINDER LIMOUSINES THAT ONLY THE veny 


SPED INTO THE CITY IN 
SILENCE... IRMA ORINKING 
THE LUXURY OF THE C. 
WHEN THEY PULLED UP... 


FOLLOW Y, IRMA WENT AGAIN 
THAT ROBERT HOR AWD MX ET Аз SHE STOOD BEFORE 
. WERE FOR HER! HER кее GRAVE, WAITI 
MONT! NON TO SHOW UP, SHE SNEERED 


AY! GHE'D GONE THERE FOR A E Ni 5 WERE миен 6000 н 
ANCES ЗАКЕ_50 PEOPLE WOULD THINK SHE YOU * ph c den, ады ENO 
WAS MOURNING FOR HIM...SO THEY WOULDN'T THAT YOU'RE DEAD.. YOU'LL BE SO; 

AFTER ALLÍ IF I CAN — ROBERT 
..80 THEY WONT SUSPECT THE 77079. 


i ~ 
т I MURDERED THE стим... FOR LES > jl 
тз INSURANCE! “2 55 





scribe like the lucky 
kid up there. Every 
issue will be sent to 
you in a plastic 
polybag with sturdy 
cardboard backing. 
Subscriptions outside 
the U.S. will be ship- 
ped in manila envel- 
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backing for extra 
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Аз IRMA WAITED FOR ROBERT 
HORNSBY,HER THOUGHTS WENT 
BACK TO THOSE MISERABLE 
YEARS WHEN SHE. WAS MARRIED 
IO HERMAN LEEGHMAN.. 


THAT WAS ALL iRMA'D NEEDED! THE IDEA THAT 

HERMAN HAD TAKEN OUT A LIFE INSURANCE 

POLICY iN HER NAME HAD BURNED ІМ IRMAS 
AIN UNTIL SHE'D FINALLY DECIDED... 


I GANT STAND НІМ ANY LONGER! I'VE GOT 1 
то GET A/D OF НІМ? I'VE GOT TO MAKE 
IT LOOK LIKE AN 4CO/DEWT У 


"LEAVE ME ALONE 
THAT'S ALL YOU 
САН SAY! YEAHS 
TLL LEAVE YOU 
ALONE... WHEN 


COLLECT му 4 JWSURAWCE ? ^ POLICY. т..т 
WHAT WANTED TO LEAVE 
You PROVIDED 


AND THEN THE OPPORTUNITY'D COME! SHE AND 
HERMAN МАС GONE FOR А WEEK-END TRI? ТО 
THE ЗЕАСОАЗТ' ТНЕУ О STAYED IN А RUN- DOWN 
TOURIST HOME! ONE EVENING THEY'D GONE OUT 
WALKING ON THE LONELY CLIFFS... ІМ THE MOON- 


THEY'D GOME OUT ONTO THE BALCONY! THE SEA'D 
CHURNED AND ROAREO HUNDREDS OF FEET BELOW, 
АТ THE BASE OF THE CLIFFS! HERMAN HAD GONE 
TO THE RAILING... TO ADMIRE THE VIEW... ALL 
SILVERY IN THE MOONLIGHT! IRMA'D MOVED 
LIKE A САТ... AND SHOVED HARD... 





Y'O CALLED HERMAN'S DEATH 
AN ACCIDENT AND IRMA RECEIVED 


WOULO UNDERSTANO! SHE 
WOULON' T MINDS SHE'D 


WHEN IRMA АМО ROBERT HORNSBY RETURNED FROM 


THEIR HONEYMOON, ROBERT TOOK HIS NEW WIFE TO 
HIS PALATIAL COUNTRY ESTATE... 


НЕЕ, HEE! YEP! IRMA HAO IT ALL 
PLANNED AND IT ОНТ TAKE 
LONG FOR HER PLANS TO BEGIN 
WORKING OUT А FEW MORE 
SUNDAYS AT THEIR RESPECTIVE 


Г WE'RE BOTH LOWELY Y ROBERTS 
PEOPLE, IRMA f THERE'S ) ARE YOU 
NO REASON WHY WE б 
SHOULD 60 OW TO ME... 

BEING LONELY! J} WERE? 


т FRONT OF HER HUSBAND'S ANO HIS WIFE'S GRAVES 
THE PROPOSAL TOOK PLACE/ А8 THEY TRUDGED 
OFF...ARM IN ARM...THE BRISK DECEMBER WIND 
SWEPT BETWEEN ETHEL'S AND HERMAN'S GRAVE- 

„= 'TLING OVER THE BARE МОУНОЗ( АМО 
YOU AND I. WE O BEEN THERE... WOULO WAVE 


- SWORN THAT THE WIND SOUNDED LIKE WHISPERING 


„s, AS IF THINGS DEEP IN THE COLD EARTH WERE 
WHISPERING TO EACH OTHER... 


ЕО WIDE АТ THE SPIRAL STAIRCASE 
THAT ROSE FROM THE GLEAMING FOYER AND WOUND 


UP ТО А BALCONY HIGH OVERHEAD! SUDDENLY, INSIDE, 
4 KER BRAIN, А THROBBING BEGAN...A SOUND LIKE 


17 1 





THE FIRST THING THAT IRMA 
DIO AS MISTRESS OF HORN- 
BRIAR, WAS TO HAVE ТНЕ 
ROOMS Он THE BALCONY 
SEALED UP’ SHE REFUSED TO 
| USE THE WINDING SPIRAL 


SPIRAL STAIR- 

CASES, 
ROBERT... 
THAT'S ALL 


KEPT IT ue! 


AFTER THAT, SHE PRO- 
СЕЕРЕО TO MAKE ROBERT'S 
LIFE MISERABLE BY NAGGING 
AND CRITICISING HIM. 

WHAT 00 YOU MEAN 

YOU'RE GOING TO 

VISIT ЕТНЕ 5 

GRAVE? YOU'RE 

MARRIEO TO 

МЕ NOW! т. 

FORBID IT 7 


ING AND ABUSE OF ROBERT 
CAUSED НІМ TO BECOME NER- 


ROBERT вот n 
LY WORSE! ONE NIGHT, HER INSULTS 


WARD ETHEL AND HER INCESSANT TONGUE- ' 


WINGS BROUGHT ROBERT TO А MENTAL 
POINT! OUTSIDE, А 


FURIOUS THUNDE! 


OBERT f COME 
BACKS WHERE 43 


Г РовЯт ЗРЬАЗНЕО THRO 
RIVULETS THAT CASCADED ВЕТ! 
GRAVEMOUNDS AND FINALL' 
GRAVE? HE HURLED HIMSEL| 
UPON IT... HUGGING THE SOAKEI 


FORGIVE ME, ETHEL! FORGIVE 
> ME FOR WHAT I'VE DONE! 


НЙ 
dui 


н 0 ED TO POUND FURIOUSLY ON 
| ROBERTS PROSTRATE FORM! SUDDENLY, HE 
| WRITHED AS A FATAL HEART ATTACK WRACKED 
вору? AY QUITE STILL! THE = 
M тн! ND САМЕ UP! 
THE WHISPERING SEEMED TO START AGAIN! 
THEN.SLOWLY...THE OOZING MUD OF THE GRAVE 
їн ABOUT THE STILL FIGURE. 





IN HORNBRIAR, IRMA PAGED THE SUDDENLY, IRMA HEARD FOOT- THE THING MOVED TOWARD IRMA? 
HUGE MARBLE FOYER NERVOUSLY!§ STEPS OUTSIDE THE HUGE OAK Д IT STANK FROM OOZING GRAVE 
SHE SHUDDEREO AS SHE STARED ) DOOR! THE KNOB RATTLED... MUD { 61003 OF RANGID CRAWL- 
UP AT THE GURVING SPIRAL SHE SWUNG IT OPEN ING ROTTED FLESH FELL FROM 


STAIRCASE {ГУЕ SOT TO HAVE IT'S ABOUT TIME YOU PERIERE QE 


THAT MONSTROSITY TORN CAME BACK, ROBERT? YOU... r ” ” 
DOWN 1T GIVES МЕ THE OW, MY 60D *. BERNER Карл 
CREEPS... KEEPS REMINDINO 1423 EEEEEEEEEEEEEE? 
МЕ OF THE L/GHTHOUSE.” р А 


THING? ITS HAIR МАЗ MATTED WITH THE 
GEMETERY OOZE ... ITS CHEEKS SUNKEN... 
175 WHITENED TEETH GRINNING IDIOTIC 
ae — ‚ | IRMA RUSHED UP THE STAIRCASE” THE THINGS SLOPPED 
AFTER HER! SHE TRIPPED, BRUISING HER FACE, BUT BOT 
/] UP QUICKLY AND CONTINUED ON UP THE WINDING STEPS... 


MEE,HEEf WHAT A RHETORICAL 
OPEN ONE OF THE BALCONY QUESTION, EH,KIDDIES? WHERE ELSE 
BEDROOM DOORS, THAT SHE - BALCONY f ID THEY COME FROM? WHERE OO 
REMEMBERED WITH HORRIFIED r ALL WALKING CORPSES СОМЕ FROM? 
5 ВМА... - FROM THEIR GRAVES, OF COURSE! 
- 2 
—— yr i а SO IRMA FINALLY HAD HER WNO- 
TWEM SEALED r UP...ON А WINDING STAIRCASES 
НЕЕ,НЕЕ f WELL... AFTER ALL... 
SHE WASNT EXPECTING HERMAN 
AND ETHEL TO COME A-FOUNDA . 








(continued from inside front cover) 
a gothic novel (Mary Shelley, 1818; revised in 1832). 
Most of what we know, however, comes from non-print 
media. The novel itself tells a confusing tale of a young 
man who creates a larger-than-life humanoid that then 
destroys much of the creator’s family before 
Presumably destroying himself. 

If you ask your local preteenager he will tell you 
Frankenstein is the monster. It is not, of course; it is 


the protagonist. Although this confusion was already 
in place by the turn of the century, it was compounded 
by the Universal motion picture and its sequels. If you 
ask how the audience feels about the “monster,” you 
will probably learn a very important fact. You will learn 
that this creature, far more than the other horror 
monster, Dracula, is really sympathetic. 

Frankenstein is, as George Levin has written іп a col- 
lection of criticism appropriately entitled The 
Endurance of “Frankenstein” (1979), “one of the great 
freaks of English literature." 

Feminist critics have recently seen the novel as a 


"woman's book.” Those who assert the impersonality = 


of texts have countered that Frankenstein was publish- 
ed anonymously and the reviewers like Walter Scott 
were convinced it was not only written by a man, but 
that the man was Percy Bysshe Shelley, Mary Shelley's 
husband. Notwithstanding, the text itself is awkwardly 
written, with inconsistently plotted narrative and peo- 
pled with a host of seemingly superfluous cipher- 
Characters. A young man, Robert Walton, writes to his 
Sister a verbatim account of what a young scientist, Vic- 
tor Frankenstein, has accomplished in creating а 
"monster," who, in turn, has given young Frankenstein 
a verbatim account of what has happened to him dur- 
ing four years of the eighteenth century in Europe. 





Students of absurdities have a field day wondering 
how Victor could create a being eight feet tall from the 
body parts of ordinary men; how this creature could 
become fluent in English and French in less than a year; 
and exactly how the monster finds Victor's journal or 
a regular-sized cloak that just happens to fit someone 
of his prodigious size. In the story, coincidence is taken 
into the levels of dream life where, after all, Mary Shelley 
Says the story was first enacted. 

Hidden under the ludicrous coincidences, however, 
is a subtext of compelling interest that has nothing coin- 
Cidental about it at all. A young man creates a being 
larger than life, then spurns his creation, making it 
monstrous, and "it" turns on him and his family. 
“Remember that | am thy creature," says the monster. 
"Ч ought to be thy Adam, but | am rather the fallen angel, 
whom thou drivest from joy for no misdeed.” The novel 
is about the birthing of a creature who enacts a 
systematic ravaging of the Frankenstein family by the 
calculated destruction of certain people. But why 
should the story have held our impassioned interest for 
80 many generations? For a horror story to endure, it 
must not only be adaptable into different media, it must 
also be appealing to either sex, expecially during 








adolescence. The young audience, the primary au- 
dience of horror art, is uninterested in specific sexual 
roles. 


(Twitchell, Alumni Professor of English at the Univer- 
sity of Florida, goes on from this point in his book to 
interpret the saga from both the male and the female 
point of view. It is recommended that readers who have 
not encountered Frankenstein in school go to their 
library, check out a copy and read it, not for the fast 
thrills of modern novels, but for the appreciation of 
glimpsing the roots of an enduring legend. 

—The Publishers) 
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